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RECOLEECTIONS
OF A PRIVATE

Scenes in Alexandria in '61.Battle of Dinwid-
die Courthouse.The Fighting Seven¬

teenth Virginia. I
nv JA.MK« T. PETTY.
(In Warren rfciitlricl.)

H will always be to mo a source
of profound regret that through tho
loss 'o diaries, letters and oilier
memoranda, accumulated during- the
progress of this great conflict. 1 am

debarred the plcusuro of putting In
narrative form for the benefit of those
who shall como after me a descrip¬
tion of events of transcendant Im¬
portance in which I participated, re¬

gardless of ihti fact that mine was
an Inconspicuous part, since I was
only a private In the army of the
South. I say .only a private.!' speak¬
ing from lb'- standpoint of the world's
estimate, but. to my mind, to touch
elbows, as I did for four years with
luv comrades In the ranks who wore
the <lrav. and to follow where l.ec.
ami I'ickelt. ami Corse, and Herbert
nr.d Slmpron led. wan as great a dis¬
tinction and as proud a badge of honor
as <very fell to the lot of mortal
ma n.

To-day, Friday. Is the forty-sixth
anniversary of the battle of Ulnwiddle
Courthouse, Vs., which was fought
on Friday. March 31, ljiCr., In which
1 was put horn ,|c combat by a wound
In the tell arm. When 1 sat down
to write this paper it was my purpbso
to describe only the scenes of that
memorable tight, but being a frea
lance 1 have changed my mind, and
will enlarge the scope of my narra¬

tive by telling llrst how I began my
career as a Confederate soldier.

In April, 18*11; I was living in Wash¬
ington amid excitement v.-hlrh raged
at fever heat, while the city was so

Thronged with soldiers as to be a

veritable armed camp. Almost every
man one met. or womnn either, for that
matter, wore a palmetto rosette, or a

red. white and blue badge, as the wear¬

er might be either a southern Sym¬
pathiser or a champion of the Union
Ruinier had fallen, and men with baled
breath ami dark forebodings of the
future were asking. "Whit next?"
Saturday, April i". ih> Sixth Mas¬

sachusetts Regiment of Volunteers, en

route to the capital, was attacked tn
tile streeis of Baltimore, and a senra-

tlon so profound ensued that President
Lincoln immediately Issued his call for
T.-,.(ier> men to form an army of Iriva |on
and coercion against the South. I at

«nre resolved to leave the city for
Froru Royal, where my parents resided,
purposing to Join the Warren Rille*
from that town, then in service at Har¬
per's Ferry. The next morning, Sun¬
day, accompanied by a young friend,
Walter Frankland. who afterward be¬
came noted bs n captain in Mosby's
command, I wendet! my way to Seventh
Sir--; wharf, intending to take the
steamer Thomas Colyer, which piled
betw,en Washington and Alexandria
To our Intense' chagrin we found the
boat lied up at the wharf with a no¬
tice from the government authorities
to the effect that trips between the two

cities were suspended Indefinitely.
While we waiter], uncertain what
Ftep to take next, an omnibus from
Brown's Hotel, as It iv.iv then styled,
but later and now known as the Met¬
ropolitan, drove up with three young
Mithetn passengers bent upon (hn

yj&mtj errand as ourselves We live
then held a hurried council of war and
decided to Impress the omnibus for a

Tide overland to Alexandria The driv¬
er demurred, but a generous fee over¬
came his sernpleS, and n moment later
*e climbed aboard and headed for the
old .'Bong Brldgo" which 'hen span¬
ned the Potomac between Washington
end the notorious resort known as

"Jackson City." As we reached the
bridge we were confronted by a smooth¬
bore cannon of primitive patlern,
pointing threateningly to ihc Virginia
yjior*. and guarded hy a lone sentinel
pacing back and fortlt and looklnn not jInoro warlike than the antiquated gun i

heslde which he was mounting guard.
We drove al hr.»ak-nock speed toward
Alexandria, meeting with no adventure
by the way, and soon reaching the
Marshall House, front whose llagBtaff
floated the Southern ensign the Harn
nnd bars- a magnificent silken banner
which the proprietor, Jackson, had un¬
furled with the vow thai he would
defend It "with bis life, and shoot any
man who dared to profane Its H3 polity
or at tempted to lower it from the
height where It proudly Moated above
bis hostelry. How faithfully he kept
"his vow Is a matter of history known
to all.

I was so fortunate as to lind a train
with steam up about to leave for Man-
hssj;; and points beyond, and was soon
on my way to Front Royal. Later 1
learned that the train would go no
further than Bectnrtown, where I way
compelled to remain for tile balance
of the day. Most of my time was spent
on the front porch of ti house on the
cast side of the track, opposite the sta¬
tion, and familiar to all who travel on
the Mauassas branch of the Southern
Hallway. Being a lover of the. Bible I
determined to occupy my lime In read¬
ing Its sscred pages, and opened at
random to the "1st Psalm. My eyes
rested upon the first five verses, and
I was so Impressed thereby that I did
not get beyond them, especially dwel¬
ling, with an irreslslable Impulse, upon
n Bno in the third verse, which reads:
"Thou hast given commandment to
ßnve me." 1 accepted this as a pro¬
mise from Cod himself thai my lifo
would be precious in his sight, Then
I attended a noar-by Episcopal service
nnd listened to the rector who based
bis sermon upon these verses. Next
morning I continued on my way to
Front Royal, whore. 1 spent Hired hap¬
py days waiting for the coming of tbo
"Rllles" and enjoying (ho companion¬
ship of my loved ones in Hie circle of
"home, nwcet home." Wednesday
iCnme, and with It tho Warren Rllles,
fcu«yXm^jCrom Harjyji's Ferry, to Alex-

nndrla, Intending to spend the night
hi home, and to receive on the morrow,
from ilio ladles of l'rnnt Boynl a silken
Slat* flag, wrought In the colors of Urn
Old Dominion und hearing the Im¬
mortal legend, "Blc Seihnor Tyrannls;''
I joined them oh the s'pot. Thursday,
April ilfilh, op. lied bright and clear,
and at an early' hour we were drawn
up lit line In front of what was then
ktiown as l'Tüliback's Hotel, but now
styled the Ktrlclcler House. Olles Cook,
Senior, a leading member of the irtcitl
bar. and a lawyer of courtly manner
und eloquent npeech, was chosen to
present the colars in the name of the
ladles; which he did in nub a happymanlier that lite company and tho great
concbuiHo of citizens which crowded
i he sijtiarii cheered him to the echo.
Captinn Kotiert II- Simpson, than who
no kniu-htlier soldier ever drew a sword,and who afterward became lleutenant-
coloni i of our regiment, the Seven¬teenth Virginia, dying June 9th. l?«4,from ¦¦. wound received May^ljih, l&iit.
at Drewry's Bluff, responded in a|spec It so replete with eloquence and
pathos that he stirred the company to
the wildest enthusiasm, while the look-i
ers on were moved with a sympathy s«profound that it could find no vent
save In tears.

Before taking my place In the ranks,
my fa tin. r, luv. .lames Spllman Petty,known to our older citizens as a localpreacher of the .Methodist church and
a man of Mich holy life and character,that, litte Rnoch or old; to- literally"walked with CS<id.? summoned me. as
was his woni when any of his childrenleft th" parental roof, for a partingword of prayer and Milde reading;To iny amazement lie opened at the71st I'M lilt. intending to read itthrough, but :,t the llfili verse hisVolvo lirilke, a ml with his arm around
rny in k, he- knell to commend me inprnyer to Hod. Here again hi* voicetailed liltn, and with inarticulate on-treaty, which only the ear of the In¬finite One could hear, he pleaded forjiily safety. As. we rose to our feet.each with his arms about the other. tb|comfort him, I >ald: Father, the les¬son you have read is a prayer whichhas been hoard and answet cd, for Hodhas implanted In my soul the convic¬tion that I will not fall In this strug¬gle: I may be Injured, hut It will benothing more than possibly a woundin the left arm. und I will live to greetyou again when the war Is over."Strange nit It may seem, this predic¬tion came literally true, and op Fri¬day. March SI, ISR'i, Just nine daysbefore l.ee'a surrender, at the battle ofDlnwlddle Court bouse. Virginia. 1 re¬ceived a bullet in my left arm. whichdiil not break a bone and was cut out
a few Inches above where It entered.I sill! have that bullet, and cherish Itas a prleeleFH relic,
We left for Alexandria about noon,the drum and fifto discoursing martialmusic to the. tune of "Tho^oirl 1 HeftBehind Me." and the crowd of Mothers.,sisters, wives and sweethearts frantl-tcully waving hands and handkerchiefs,'witii scarcely a dry eye in all thethrone which from every point ofvantage witnessed our departure foithe seal of war What befell us injAlexandria will form the subject ofHiioI her chapter, and I shall now take

up the story of ttif battle nf DlnwlddleCourthouse, whose recurring annlvor-sery today suggested this randomrecital.
The day of the battle opened witli achill and dreary settled rain, whichseetnfd to penetrate to one's marrow.As we lay by th^ i-no.iside, near a peachorchard. Oener.ils Leo and Picket!, and

a brilliant galaxy of officers, of vary¬ing degrees el' rank, all on horse¬back, held a protracted council of warIn full view of our company. At its.conclusion we fell into line, and moved]forward In search of the enemy, con- jstaling of Sheridan's troopers dismount¬ed. Wo soon got in touch with them,and drove them steadily back, theirplan apparently being in "lire and fallback." Toward '-' o'clock P. M. theyniadi a determined stand, their line ex-lending along the crest of a hill, crown¬ed In the ceiitro by a typical Virgin»mansion: our line paralleling theirs,and running through a meadow, theibouse being between the firing lines.'Suddenly they .raesed tiring, and while
we were wondering- what it meant, as]they still stood their ground, what we;look (o be a grandmother and grand¬father and a mother with children oftender age, even tr. a babe In arms,rushed bareheaded Into the rain, nndt-ii it screaming with terror in a nearbywood. When we realised the meaningof the temporary truce, we cheered
our Yankee opponents most heartily,ami said to dach other: "Roys, it
seems a pity to shoot at such a mag¬nanimous foe." The tide of battle roll¬ed onward, however, and we foundourselves pitted against' a stronglyposted force near Dlnwiddlp. Court¬house. While we lay hehlnd an old"worm" fence, awaiting the moment tocharge, I engaged in conversation withLieutenant Sam Paul, of the Altx-nnrlrln Hiflcs, Company A, of our regi¬ment, tltc Warren Klfles being ComponyB. Lieutenant Paul was a devout
Chrlstaln, and the leader of our Y. M.C. A. praying band.
As wo talked of war, nnd wond«ered when it would end. a cavalrymanrodo by with the body of tin ofllcor.

Colonel Shaw, of the Fifth North Caro¬lina Cavalry.thrown across his horse,the head at ono stirrup, and the feet
at tho other. "What a sad sight,'' re¬
marked Paul; "I ne.vor witnessed onolike It before." To which X assented,neither of us having foughtmuch!, with cavalry.among, whom
this was a frequent occurencc..half . an hour later, as wo
woro in tho mtd.Bt._of a l/>f_r|blo ch^sc,

FIFTY YEARS AGO
Mnr 5Ur.Confederate Concrcns at Montgomery adjourn* to meet litIttrluiionO, July 1Mb
Jlny .tS»n federate butteries erected at Aijuln Greek.Muf '£'.'..A. 11. St«-i»1ieiiH makes ntroiiK secession speech In Atlnutn.May S-l.All vessels from llir North at Xeiv Orlcnn» which arrivedn/tcr (lie tltli seised by Confederate .State.1) iiinrshnl.President Davis nets aside June 13 tu lie observed n» n day of fastingnod prayer.
r 1111 <« thousand Union troops occupy Alexandria and Arlingtonlll'lKlltH.
I'nloncl Kllawortli, United Slnten Army, hilled.May 587.llloelcndc nf MlHnlnni|)|>l Ulver begun.Itrls'ndJcr-ttcncrnl McDowell takes command of Kcdernl troops In Vir¬ginia.

'a bullet pierced Paul's forehead, and
he fell dead at my side, without a word,louvlng behind tho record of a Rtaln-
less life, anil a reputation, for cour¬
age and coolness In the fare of danger
Unsurpassed, by any sildler In the Army
of Northorn Virginia.
On the following day Quartermaster-

Sergeant Wise, of our regiment, rode
on horseback to the scone of the pre¬
ceding day's battle, and recovering the
body or Paul, threw It across his horse
In precisely the same manner as that
In which Colonel Khaw had been borne
to sepulture.
After the death of Paul the battle

raged with Intense fury, our brigadier,
the gallant Corse, whom we loved tot
call "Old Jack of Clubs," rushing fear¬
lessly up and down the line amid a
storm of bullets, shouting through the
din and clamor of the light: "Wade In
my bullies, wade In: old Virginia for¬
ever," and exposing himself so reck,
lopsly that we looked to sec him fall at
an moment, but he bore a charmed
life, and came through without a
scratch, fitter I found myself at the
foot of a large tree, and frankly con¬
fess that Its brief protection gave mo
the most grateful sensation that I
ever experienced. As 1 lay there for
a few moments, loading nnd firing, with
every faculty alert and tense, I saw a
Yankee trooper come out In the open,
disdaining the shelter of tree or hush,
and with a magna/.lnc rifle, only a
few yards away, lire rapidly straight
In my direction until some one from
our side.1 have always hoped It was j
not I.sent s bullet crashing through
his brain.

I never saw a finer exhibition of I
courage, and although I was fully con-
vlnced that It was a bullet from his
rille that struck with a glancing shot
the tree, at the foot of which I lay.
and lodged In my arm. I saw htm fall
with a sense of regret thai one usually
feels only for a friend.
As I rose from the ground, with my

oral Corse accosted inc. with all the
sympathetic ignüornois of a, woinsir,
und urged, me, to liuny from the bone
ol dungur, to tho rear, where, the am¬
bulance corps was caring for tho
wounded of our brigade. That was my
last Interview with the brave old gen¬
eral, whose men loved him with a de¬
votion which could not bo expressed
In words, and followed blindly where¬
soever he led, whe'ther charging the
serried ranks of a line of battle, or
storming a cannon-crowned hill udown
whose lurid sides poured the deadly
tfrano ami canister, which fully Justi¬
fied Sherman's portraiture of war.
As indicated In the caption of this

article, 1 am not attempting to wrlto
a technical account of n battle.tho'
hlalorlaiiH have done that.but look-jlug back from a purely personal stand¬
point, am only recalling a few side¬
lights of the greatest war of modern
times, which memory will enshrine for¬
ever. It is enough, therefore for my
purpose to say that Plekott's IHvlson,
oC skeleton brigades and regiments, of
which our own, the old Seventeenth
Virginia Regiment, formed a part,
fought all day against a largely super¬
ior force of dismounted cavalry, tinder
Sheridan, and held the Meld with un¬
daunted courage when night, with
merciful hand, rung down her curtain
upon the scene of an utterly weari¬
some conflict. Hiring the night. Sheri¬
dan was so heavily reinforced by War¬
ren's Fifth Army Corps, and other largt
commands, that when tin- morning
dawned on the fateful 1st of April,
Plckett found himself surrounded on
every side by a living wall of men In
blyc. and so hopelessly outnumbered
that the. remnant of his herob: division
went down In riofeat. hut not In dis¬
honor, and wrote In th» battle of Five
Forks, the closing chapter of a re¬
cord for courage and daring that will
live In song and story as long as time
endures.

THE LAST HOURS
OF GENERAL STUART

Recollections of a Member of His Staff.The
F inal Tragic Hours.Faced Death Unfalter¬

ingly.His Funeral.
iiv .ri uh'k tiikohohis s. chixutt,

A ill«.-<!<¦-< ji in|> to Ceneral Stuart.
(The following is Ihe principal nd-

ilrcis made at ihn recent unveiling of
tho tablet marking lite site of the
house in Richmond in which General
General Stuart died.)
Ladles of tlic Confederate Memorial

Literary Society, Comrade!. ai il
Fi lends:

cannot too highly commend the
object and purpose which your com¬

mittee have in view.the comtnetiio-
ration of historic events ami the desig¬
nation of historic places in our beau¬
tiful Confederate capital city.

1 an. admonished by your honored
chairman that 1 must be brief, or I
would extend in ampler sent once the
prompting of a heart full to over¬

flowing with gatitude and pride In
your labor ..f love and patriotism.

Nearly half a century ago--or. to
speak exactly, on ihe 12th day of May.
18(51, I" ,,>r'i house then standing on,
tills spot, as the shadow* of the night
gathered fast upon a day filled with
deepest gloom.the heroic, spirit of a
true nnd brave Confederate soldier put
on immortality.
The la'k reunited here Is beyond

my hope of fulfilment. I am directed
to give -omo personal roooi|ecliOn of
him- the great cavalryman, to whom
I was as a devoted son, and to whose
memory you would this day do great
honor:

At Ihe very suggestion a Hood of
memories rushes in upon me and over¬
whelms the power of utterance with
a £onse of intolerable grief.
The last three days of General

Stuart's life were filled with all the
elements of tho tragic drama.
This devoted city, tho object of all

the enemy's assaults, (lie citadel in
whose 'defense Stuart exerted his su¬
preme*! efforts, was Iben beset by
the most formidable array of arms
ever brought against her. The vast
army With which Gram had marched
Into The Wilderness had lost in one
short week of battle nearly 50,000 men,
and yet had replaced hem with m

equal number of frtsh troops, leaving
Grant free to send Sheridan with Iiis
K'.OfiO cavalry to ride unopposed to
the very gates of Richmond, confident
of its capture and destruction.
On the iuIt of Mav, nt 3 o'clock In

tiie afternoon, parting with General
Lee u.1 SpotBylvahla Courthouse, never
to meet in this world again, General jStuart moved rapidly with two bri¬
gades of bis command (Kits Lee and:
Lomax), leaving orders for Gordon
with Ihe North Carolina brigade to
follow the inarch.
Reaching Yellow To vent with one

brigade (l.omax's) about Hi o'clock on

the morning of the Ith. just as the
head of Sheridan's heavy columns ar¬

rived there, a brisk skirmish com¬
menced, which soon developed into a

severe battle, lasting unit) after mid¬
day. Then a long silence ensued until
near 1 o'clock, when a sudden mounted
charge hy the enemy. In column' of
regiments, broke the left of our line
and captured our only battery, one

gun alone escaping. In the melee
near the battery General Stuart, while
encouraging his brave mon In their
hand-to-hand fight over the guns, wasj
shot hy a Federal -iergtint. who had
passed him In the charge and was

then returning close by him on, ihe
main (Telegraph^ road.
To Captain Dorsey, of Maryland,

commanding Company K, First Vir¬
ginia Cavalry (a company of brave
Maryland men), belongs the honor of
having saved the general from cap¬
ture by the advancing enemy.
Captain Dorse.y, seeing him wounded

and his horse unmanageable, placed
him on tho horse of Private Pitts, who
with Private AVheatly, of Company K.
led hint to an ambulance, iu which he
laft the field, tinder the charge of
Major Von it bio. Attended by bis chief
surgeon, John P.. Fontaine, und two
others of tho slaft", and Couriers Hills,
Carpentor and Thompson, of his es¬
cort (after ordering his faithful nd-
jutant-geiiernl, Major Henry IX Mo-
Clellan, to report to General hit/. Loel.
he was driven by way of Alice's- and
Mochanlcsvtlle, avoiding tho enemy,
arm limp and helpless at pny side, Gen-

and reaching Richmond about H o'clock
that night. Froril Mecltuniesvlllo. lie
sent me ahead Into the city 10 have
a bed ready for him, and to report
in iencral Bragg.
Hero at the house of Or. Charles

Brewer, hin brother-in-law, he lingered
until nightfall of the 12th of May, his

! powerful frame any. resolute will light-
ling against the mortal wound, auch as
few hien could have withstood even
for one hour. What personal remem¬
brance of him can 1 bear to relate which
would not open afresh the sorrow with
which I must ever contemplate the
calamity of his noble death?

I do r, ..Till Iiis reply to a suggestion
made by one of bis brigade comman¬
ders, on the march, that it would be
Impossible to overtake and stop Sheri¬
dan: "No," said Stuart, with hot Im-
patiunco, "I would rather die than let
him go on."
As we approached the battlefield that

morning, his chief bugler, a non-com¬
batant y°u know, riding close by him,
mildly protested against the general's
habit of exposing his jifo In every bat¬
tle, saying to him: "General, I be¬
lieve you love bullets." Turning sharp¬
ly to the bugler. Stuart said: "No.
Fre?d, I do not love bullets any jtet-
ter than you do; I go where they arc
hee.i icp || |S rny duty, and I do not ex¬
pect to survive this war."
During the hatt'e he deplored the

absence of Cordon's North Carolina
brigade, who were attacking Sheri¬
dan's rear far away on the Mountain
Boad. But alas! within a few days
after the battle Cordon was united
with him in death.
Here In his death chamber, about

noon on the lJth. I was alone at his
hedalde. watching and holding his
pulse a; it throbbed fast and faster
to the inevitable end. Suddenly a loud
shout arose from a crowd of men and
boys passing along Broad Street. Awak¬
ing with a startled look, he said: "Co
and see what thai means." Hastening
to the. street I saw an ambulance mov¬
ing slowly through the rain towards
the tfepltol. and was (old that a wound¬
ed general,.a captured Yankee gen
ernl,--was being driven to a hospital.
Returning to Ccneral Stuart's bed¬
side, I found Iiim nearly asleep, and
refrained from telling him the rumor.
It was. la fact, a wounded general, but.
sad to say, It proved to ye none oilier
than Stuart's gallnnl friend and com¬
panion, Ccneral .lames B. Gordon, of
the North Carolina brigade, who was
shot that morning near Brookhill, and
died here only a werl: later.
During the day. President Davis

visited (Iencral Stuart's bedside, and,
with rleep emotion, bade him a long;farewrll. The Rev. Joshua I'eterkin.
th:rt saintly mm of < !o<| If ever there
was one on ear 111, with prayer and
supplication and Smart's favorite hymn
"Bock or Ages Cleft for Me".ad¬

ministered to hint the consolation of our

Holy Church, in whose communion ho
died and was burled.

RoalUlne Oiot death was very near
he prepared to meet ii as he had so
often feecd it before.without fear ami
without reproach. "I am ready In go."
he. said, and his last ferVoni wish was
for his beloved wife, then hastening to
Iiis bedside. His last thought was ol
duty done so faithfully to clod anc
his country.

"For how can man die better than facing
fearful Adda,.

For tho ashes of his fathers and the
altars of his gods?"

Eight general officers were his pall¬
bearers, among whom I recall Gen¬
eral* George W. Randolph and Joseph
II. Anderson. The services at St
.lames- Church and the burial In Holly-!
woo it were attended, without military1
dlspbty. by many devoted friends and
comrades, In the midst of falling rain,

the very clouds in sympathy with our
troubled souls, accompanied not only
by: the artillery of heaven, but by the
boo.nlng of our guns then driving tho
enemy beyond our reach. So true Is
It, as Percy Greg sang:
"Tho cannon of -his country pcalod

Smart's funeral knell." So fell and
so here died the greatest cavalry sol¬
dier of our time, and with hint expired
our brightest hope of success In war.

If this he deemed an exaggeration of
his fame, prompted perchance by Ihe
ardent love and admiration of those
who knew him beat, let me nuote tho
unbiassed verdict of a distinguished
Kngllsh officer who has closely studied
Ills career.
Captain Hnttlno, of the Fifteenth

Kings Hussars, in his book "The Crisis
of the Confederacy." writes thus:

".lames Stuart, or .1. K. R.. aa ho was
call<jd In the army, from his tirst ini¬
tial«, proved himself |n his short career
the greatest warrior amongst the t;reat
men who have boon so called. Whether
or not hö was really descended from
Robert the Bruce, he certainly Inherited
the kingly Clont for leading men and
making war. Ho won the great bat¬
tle of May :t. (1Si53). which was decisive
In this campaign, by skilful and gal¬
lant leading. He was but thirty
years old when he took Jackson's place
at the head of the Second Corps.
And again, In describing Chanoellors-

vllle: "The signal wan then given for
an assault right along the line. AVhlle
the guns swept she road and tho clear¬
ing or. either side of It, Stuart led his
Infantry once more across the ravine,
singing at tho top of his voice and
waving his sword. Ills blonde beard,
blue ryes and noble llgure oil horse¬
back recalled the Xorman hero who led
the von at Hastings, singing tho songs
of Roland."
Tho city of Richmond, In grateful

recognition of his sacrlSce of life In
her defense, voted him an equestrian
statue, and yondsr monument boars]eloquent testimony as well to the ful-
liltncnt of that pledge as to his undy¬
ing fntne. His name, inseparably link¬
ed with that of his great commanderI Erttd of bis Immortal lieutenant..Lee,
Confederate faith, honor anil glory.
Jacknon and Stuart form a

My comrados. this stono Is wolt placed jhero by tho hands of ever-faithful and
devoted Confcflorato womon. While
It honors the dead, may It never lose Iti
significance for tho living-. Tho graves
lit Hollywood aro marked with many
distinguished names of our Confederate
dead. But history will search In vain
for a nobler tomb than that of the
bravo, tho Joyous, the skilful and he-
loved commander who died here.

"In some fair future garden of de¬
lights.

Whore (lowers shall bloom and song¬
birds sweetly warble,

Art shall erect tho statues of our
knights

Tn living hronio and marblo:

And none of all that bright, heroic
throng

Shall wear to far-off time a semblance
grander.

Shall still bo d»oked with fresher
wreaths of song

Than this beloved commander.

The Spanish legend tells us of tho
Cid.

That after death ho rode erect se¬
dately.

Along his linos, oven a6 In life he did,
In presence ye,t more stately:

And thus our Stuart, at^thls moment
seems

To ride out of our dark and troubled
Btory I

Into the region of romance and
dreams,

A realm of light and glory.

And sometimes when the silver bugles
blow,

That ghostly form. In battle, reap-
pea ring.

Shall lead his horsemen headlong on
I he foe,

In victory carqerlng."

Timothy 1.od ell and, John Hope took
up land in l«40 and 1*153 In <Roucester
county. Tholr names are euphonious,
bin have not- been duruhle In Ulis lo¬
cality. It would he very nice to take
our poet, .lames Hamm Hope, hack to
this remote John, but we seem not to
have the means for this very con¬
structive, work.
With Henry Soane and Edward

Bigges it Is different. They arc very
plain, Henry Soane, who took up
this land In 1653, In 1651 had patented
"Ci7 Hi res In Hogg's Laud "for Import¬
ing six persons".Henry Soane, Sr.,
Henry Soane. Jr., Judith Sonic. Sr..
Judlfil Soane. Jr.. John Soane and Hll-
iiubotli Soane William Soane was born
in 1651 So he is not mentioned as a
head right. In other words. Judith and
Henri- aoane canto in Virginia, bring¬
ing with them their children.Honry,
Judith. John and hl Ir.a bet h. William
was born during the .sear of their coin;
Inc. For the innsl part these Soanes
have disappeared, The name now is
nowhere in Virginia.
Judith Soane married Henry Ran-

dolph In 1.661, ten years after her
father carne to Virginia. She had
Henry, born In liiC^i. who married

[Surult, daughter of the lion. Thomas
Swann, and had Henry Ct>, burn in
16SS; married Elizabeth, daughter of
Frances IVppes. and ho had Henry,
born In 177". who had two daughters
Grief and .Mourning. What could girls
do with such names? They were not
to be changed, even in marriage. Hap¬
py to relate, Diese young latlies mar¬
ried and lind children in spite-of thisntlllciloii, and from one of them the
rinrksdnlcs, of Amelia county, wero
descended.
Judith, the wife of Henry Randolph;

married, secondly, Mr. 1'eter Field lit
HIT";, and had two daughters .Mary
and Martha.

William Spane, the ynungesl son of
Henry Soane, married and died, and
left a will. In which he mentions his
daughter Elizabeth, who-married JohnTliweatt, daughter Martha and wife
Martha and soils John, Henry and
Samuel. William Randolph, of TurkeyIsland, was the nephew of his Henry,who married Judith Soane, and the
descendants of Henry (I) would bo
the elder branch of the Randolph fam¬
ily of Virginia If the third Henry had
left descendant^, of his name, which,
however, failed to appear In the third
generation. Here endet b the veryshort bssim of the Soaiies.
The fust Henry Randolph was clerk

of Henrlco county in ir.'c'. and clerk of
the llou.-e of Burgesses from about
IfiflO to ifiT.l. when ho died. Henry
Soane was Speaker of tho House of
Burgesses. 1660-1661, and the descend¬
ants of these two Henrys are eligible
for the Colonial Barnes and Colonial
Wars. Henry Randolph was uncle of
William, of Turkey Island, and tho
nephew of Thomas Randolph, the Eng¬
lish poet.

Wn re.foil (In ned.
1663.lohn Täte, 300 acres on a

branch of Ware River. (See Poropoiank.
He whs justice in Gloucester in 1660,
and councilor, l«7e. and uncle of Major
Thomas I'aie. friend of Nathaniel
Uncoil, the rebel.

lij'iii.Oliver Creen, 7~u acres north
side of Ware River Swanp, next to
F.d Toale.

lOliO.-Robert Brndshaw (b. 1613}; its
acres, north side Ward River, adjoining
bis own and Harris's land. He hail Im¬
mense lambd estates, and married
Averlllu, (laughter of Major Thomas
ICurlls; returned tfi England and was
n member of the British Parliament.
Much of his property was lost by his
heirs, having escheated to Virginia, in
the Revolution.
1606.Tobias llansford, :tj| acres

north of I'eep Creek, Ware Parish.
This was the family of Major Thomas
11 ant;ford, of Bacon's Rebellion, some
of whom lived at Clay Bank. In Clou-
i ester county; William llansford. of tho
vestry of Peiswortli Parish, H",77.
1666.Thomas Boswell, lud acres on

the north point of Ware River, Includ¬
ing Raccoon Island.
1666..Colonel Francin Willis. no

acres, southwest side of Ware River,
at Thomas Tracy's, northwest corner.
1667.Captain Poler Patisonc. |,|ori

acres at Bald Eagle's Nest. He had
been Burgess for Elizabeth City county
160'J, He came to tiloucester, I6S3, and
had I.AtlO acres In Mock Jack Bay.
Ho had sous. James, fjcorge und Wil¬
liam Itansone. Georgo Ransone wn.i
master of the Pouehoy free School in
1721. H contained 600 acres, thron
slaves and a number of cattle.
1667.John Walter; 123 acres, be¬

ginning nl Mr- Tall.iferro's land and
along William Pouch'« land (I,
Pouch's Point».

I6R7-.Thoinns RoysBm, 660, acren,
cornel- of Lhivlil Moiiorgau's land at
head brunches "f Ware River. Ho
had also much land in Planattink.
I'avld Monogram, mentioned h',77, In
Pet worth vestry hook.

3 r. ö7.John Sanderson, -joa acren,
hounded by Mrs. C'ooke'a lond. (She

was Susanna, widow of the'first Mor¬
elecu I Coolie.)

lc.CV.Thomas Wisdom, 127 acres,
north side of Thomas Deacon's
mill swamp (In Deacon's Neck). Pets-
worlh vooiry. In 1677, gave Mrs. John
Buc.knor credit fur defending a suit
brought by ".Mr. Wisdom."

lt'o'.J. Francis Camplleld, 314 acres at
his own corner ami In Mrs. Cooko's
Hue. iThls was near "Mordecal'a
'Mount" plantation.) In «r« ho was
left lion acres on i.'ranc Neck Creek
und the water mill, by Thomas Tomlina,
ol London.

1G6S.John Curtis, 1G0 acres joiningThomas I'nrnell nnd John Ltenson. ltd
was probably son of Thomas Curtis
Hintei Wills, of .lautes Curtis, Sr. and
Jr., 1720, la Middlesex; ulso Chlchester,172.1: Christopher, I7i',;t, and John, 1702.

lRiin.WllllHin Poach, fi70 acres onthe Treat swamp, that Issues from Ihehead of War,. Itlver. Ho evidently had
a former patent. (See above.> Couldtili» name have been later lengthened,to Peachoy.'

(tileries mul Annwer«.
To Editor of licncalogtcal Column:

Dispatch:
Your valuable page is very much

appreciated, and 1 thank you. In yourarticle on Howards, several weeksAgo, you did not mention th« Mlddlo-
sex Howards. A Voustlco H. (so spoil¬ed h, willi married Huth Davis, andlu~: children were John, Mary, Eustleo,Robert; Ann and Elizabeth.

Youstlco It, Howard died in Mlddlo-
sex county I 7 IÖ.

Ills daughter Elizabeth was bornIn 1743.
My great-great-grandmother was

born Elizabeth Howard. Sho "ran
away" and married James Pallet!.Elizabeth Howard was said to have
been horn In Virginia and to havebeen groat-granddaughter of Lord
Howard, who was Governor of vjr-glnin. and also was related to ColonelSamuel Hover Davis. of Delaware.
Tills Elizabeth' Howard, approximately,
was born in 1713;

Francis Howard, the eldest son of
Lord Howard, died in 17 IS.
Of all the Elizabeth Howards that

1 have found fall to lit into my Hue,
all the records Hint 1 have found
seem to Indicate that this Is the Eliza-
f'eth. find Hint there was a James
I'olleil and Robert Howard In Sussex
county. Del., iu IS1.1. James Pollen
and Elizabeth, his wlfo, moved into
Sussex county, Del.; so did the Davis
family. |

Knbert Howard married Elizabeth
Curtis in Virginia and moved to Mary-
land, and evidently afterward to Dcl-
aware. Itut there are no wills of
either Robert Howard or James Pol-i.lett In Delaware.

(iovornor Howard, when he served
Virginia. IrtSI-l'. lived at the home of
Ralph Wormley. in Middlesex county,
and the Wormleys Intermarried with
the Hilmes family. There was a Ens¬
ure Crimes before Youst.leu II. How¬
ard's time, nnd the Qrlmeses and Linl-welia were descendants of Lawrence
Townley. Ilolgate says that Lord
Howard married, lirst. Dorothy Town-
ley, sister of Lawrence Townley.
Lawrence Townley was In Virginia,
and left property to his descendants.
Ihe Ludwolls nnd Grlmeses. Could it
not have lieen possible that the wife,
Dorothy died soon after marriage
and left a son, and this son '.van cared
for by Ihe Townsloys? You see that
1 have to build up tills pedigree on
circumstantial evidence. 1 had hoped
Hint the seal lit fetched to this will ot
VoitsilcO H. Howard might help. I
was helped hi the Wood pedigree.
This M-nl of Jonathan Wood carried;
tho family back n> the Danish kings. I

I'nil you suggest any help? 1 have
gone over nearly all tho Virginia
iecords in Lenox Library, and has.5
worked on H for years. 1 would lovo
to finish It before I go bonce. 1 am
now seventy-three years old.

Very respectfully,
MKS HENRIETTA WOOD XAYLER.
We are very sorry to be unable to

place Elizabeth, Ihe ancestress of
whom sou write, but we can cer¬
tainly assure you that she Is nol de¬
scended from Francis, llfth Lord Ef-
fingham, Governor of Virginia, who,iliod In I«94. Ills lordship did not
marry Dorothy, hut Philadelphia,
daughter of Sir Thomas Pelham, and
had three sons.Chnrles, who died)
young: Thomas (Lord Etllngham), who
also died young, nnd Francis, later
l.ord Hfllnghnin: also throe daughters
. Philadelphia, who died, aged sInm
torn; Margaret, died young, and EID.-
uhelh, who married William Roberts,
of Wlilosden. lit Middlesex. England,
an.I. secondly. William 11111' he..on,
Ivo,. 1

Secondly, Frauds Howard murrirtl
Susan, daughter of SI'' Henry 1-Vlion.
of Playford, Suffolk, bnt'oix t, but by
bet- bad no chililrou. Thomas (Lord
Eflliighatn), eldest surviving son of the(.iovcrnor of Virginia, succeeded him
iu honor and .stale, and wan gentle¬
man of the bedchamber to Oeorgoi
Prince of Denmark, In the reign of
Queen Anne.

He married, lirst. Miry, daiighUr
and heir of Qnithe Wontworlh, soil
and heir of Sir Goarse WeritworUl,


